* 


* 

4jU  cJWav&aret  <P.  CAnderson^O 

St.John.N.B. 

* 
* 


"Perhaps  in  the  time  of  our  humiliation,  when 
everything  seems  a  failure,  we  are  making  the  best  kind 
of  progress.*' 

"What  are  trials  but  angels  to  beckon  us  nearer  to 
Him." 


CIRED !    Well,  what  of  tha t  ? 
The  flesh  may  fail,  the  heart  may  faint, 
But  who  are  we  to  make  complaint, 
Or  dare  to  plead,  in  times  like  these, 
The  weakness  of  our  love  of  ease  ? 
Arise !   Work,  while  it  is  today, 
Arise!    Go  forth  upon  thy  way. 

Lonely!   Well,  what  of  that? 

Some  must  be  lonely;  'tis  not  all 

May  feel  a  heart  responsive  rise  and  fall, 

To  blend  another  life  into  its  own. 

Work  may  be  done  in  loneliness.    Work  on! 
He  who  trod  the  wine-press  all  alone 
Can  comprehend  thy  soul.    Work  on! 


"A  solitary  way."— Psalm  107:4. 

"Turn  ye  to  the  stronghold,  ye  prisoners  of  hope." — 
Zech.9:12. 

"Why  should  I  start  at  the  plough  of  my  Lord,  that 
maketh  deep  furrows  on  my  soul?  I  know  He  is  no  idle 
husbandman,  He  purposeth  a  crop,"—  S.  Rutherford. 


"What  I  tell  you  in  darkness,  (hat  speak  ye  in  light." 
—Matthew  10:27. 

"There  are  no  hands  upon  the  clock  of  eternity! 
There  is  no  shadow  upon  its  dial.  The  very  hours  of 
heaven  will  be  measured  by  the  sunshine,  not  by  the 
shadow." — Author  Unknown. 


OARK !    Well,  what  of  that  ? 
The  Sun  of  Love  will  never  set, 
He  is  "The  Way" — Take  courage  yet. 
Learn  to  walk  by  faith,  not  by  sight; 
God  will  guide  all  thy  steps  aright. 
Arise!   Work  on,  show  forth  His  praise 
Arise!    Be  faithful  all  "the  days." 

Weeping !    Well  what  of  that  ? 
He  sees  thee  weep,  yet  doth  not  blame, 
He  counts  thy  tears,  feels  all  thy  pain. 
Go  tell  Him  all  thy  sad  complaints, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints. 
Arise!   Arise!   and  sing  His  praise, 
He  loves  and  heals  and  soothes  always. 


"Jesus  wept."— John  11:  35. 


"But  though  He  cause  grief  yet  will  He  have  com- 
passion, according  to  the  multitude  of  His  mercies." 


"He  stayeth  His  rough  wind  in  the  day  of  the  east 
wind."— Isaiah  27:8. 

"It  is  faith's  work  to  claim  and  challenge  loving- 
kindness  out  of  all  the  roughest  strokes  of  God." 

— S.  Rutherford. 


ARD!    Well,  what  of  that? 

Wouldst  thou  lay  thy  burden  down? 
Thy  Guide  gently  says,  4 'No  Cross,  no  Crown." 
Could  aught  be  found  to  suit  thy  need. 
Better  than  God's  love  decrees? 
Get  to  the  task  thou  canst  not  spell 
It  must  be  learned,  then,  learn  it  well. 

Wounded!    Well,  what  of  that? 

Perhaps  who  did  it  hardly  knew  the  smart, 

The  agony  which  tears  thy  heart, 

While  a  tremulous  nerve  to  the  brain, 

Telegraphs  its  message  of  pain. 
He  knows  and  fully  comprehends, 
He  was  "wounded"  by  "MY  friends." 


"He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up 
their  wounds." — Psalm  147:3. 

"As  one  whom  his  mother  comforteth,  so  will  He 
comfort  you." 


"First  the  blade,  then  the  ear,  after  that  the  full 
corn  in  the  ear." — Mark  4:28. 

"Sow  kindly  acts  and  thou  shalt  reap  their  fruition. 
Inaction  in  a  deed  of  mercy  becomes  an  action  in  a 
deadly  sin." 


HRUITLESS!    Well,  what  of  that? 
'Tis  hard  "to  plant"  and  never  reap; 
'Tis  hard  to  till — and  then  to  weep 
Thou  seest  no  fruit  and  thy  spirit  grieves, 
Thou  shalt  rejoice  "bringing  in  sheaves." 
Work  on !   E'en  when  thou  fain  would  cease 
"Plant  thou,  and  water,  God  shall  increase." 

No  help!    Well,  what  of  that? 

Though  human  help  is  far,  God  is  nigh. 

Who  feeds  the  ravens  will  hear  thy  cry. 

He  knows  the  weakness  of  thy  frame, 

He  "in  all  points"  felt  the  same. 

"Have  faith,"  He  will  thy  strength  renew, 
With  His  Spirit's  quickening  dew. 


"O  Lord,  I  am  oppressed;  undertake  for  me." — 

Isaiah  38:14. 

"The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge,  and  underneath 
are  the  everlasting  arms." — Deut.  28:27. 


